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ANGLIA REDIVIVA: 


\93%0 Voice, more ſoftthen Thunder,can expreſſe 
9 -Ourpreſent Ioy, or our paſt Heavineſe: 

—& Nonecan the Largenefle of This Toy ſet our, 
Vnlefſe ar once He make Taurz = Kixeponss Shout: 
WhichistheGreater, ſith through Griefe it Came: 

As Water Vanquiſht fill Augments the Flame, 

In Mirth, and Laughter now, and Pleaſant Tones, 

We Spend that Breath, which we Fercht up for Groans, 
Oh, how we Droopt, and Hung our Heads to ſee 
Rebellion Prolper? How wegriev'd to be 

Iuded for the Wicked by Perfidious Knaves, 


_ By No Man Rul'd, bur Kept in Awe by Slaycs. 
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(2) 
Oh, how we greiv'd to ſee that Yip'rous Brood, 

By whole Black, Hellijh Sire, the Royall Bloud - 
Of Blefſed CHARLES was ſhed, to bearthe bay? 
And (which was worle) to ſeethat none bur They 
Or Their ſmall Myrmidons (hould be the Men © 
Efteem'd for Godh? 'as ifthe Deviu agen 
Had on thoſe (loathes, which oncein Heaven he Wore, 
He learns to Bleat, who ſtill was wont to Rear. 
But now thoſe Varlets are, asthey.ſhould be, 
Sunck in the Depth of Scorne and Infamy, (Raiſe: 
Thrown down ev'n by Thoſe Hands, which did them 
Rewil'd by Thoſe, who gave them greateſt Praiſe. 
See, Rebels, See he Hanp or Gop.: Where-now 
Are all thoke Lawrels, which once Crownd the Brow 
Of that Viforious-CROM WEL? They wete all 
Turn'd into Aſhes at his Funeral, 
And Coverd in His Une, But krſt, thoſe Bayes 
Gop Uſ'd for Rods to YYhip His Sons: His Prailc 
Sarvived Him bur for This: That His Great Name 
Might Raiſe Them up, that They might Fallwith Shame, 
Andthoſle Wild Wretches, who Drew down Thele Elves, 
Pulld Them ontheir own Heads:, and Fell Themſelves; - 

| Still 
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Still Tumbling onth' other: "ill their Fall 

Had madeſome way for that Brave GENERAL, 

The Clorious MONCK, to Step up tothat Height, 

Where being Fixc, He had no need to Fight: 

He Conguerd by His Words: Three Nations came 

Streight to do Homage to His Mighty Name, 

Thus having All in's Hands: He gavethe Power 

To Him whoſe Right it was: made Himſelfe Lower ; 

He might be, which he would of theſe Two Things, 

The Beſt of Subje&s, or The Worſt of Kings: 

By LeſFaings Power thus He Gain'd more Renown, 

'Twas HEAVEN Gave CHARLES, bur 
(MONCK Put on His CROWN. 

Now that our Kine's PRocLarm', what ſhall we ſay? 

Sure this Bleft Month will make our Years all May. 

What Pleaſant Daies ſhall we have now, when He tt,” 

Who hath not only Strength, but MATESTY, pron 

And LawfallPower ſhall only bear the ſway, | 

And with his Looks Fright Sa 1NT-like Fiends away ? 

This was ith' number of our late Complaints, 

Thatthe worſt Villaines were eſteemd Beſt SAINTS, 


But now our SYN & p,and all is Clear, 
| And 
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And Knaves, and Rebels, as they: Are, Appear. 
Now wemay Teach ack poor Deladed Thing, at 
That 'tis not Treaſon to be for the KiNG. 
Where are thoſe Mock-S AIN TS: now? Thus: -( as 

TW (they lay) 
TheDeviL PPakerm a0t, aſk be ſees? *is Day, [x 
O, that They, who did Boaſt thei Cauſe to be. ' _ 
Moſt Juſt, becauſe 'ewas Proſperous, would;Sce, (ſtand. 
What Gop has Wrought for Him, whom They'd With+ 
What Wonders Gop, has Shevvn to bring this Land 
Into SubjeFion to their Lawtull KING, F 
(The Theme's too High for Me) let A NGE LS Sing.” 
Yea ſure the Heav'aly Hoſt do all. Proclaime 
The Praiſe of This Great A&, Due to the Name 
Of Him, by whom(KINGS Raign. And'O that [ 
Could make my Sole, wing'd with Devotion Flie - /' 
To Gov! And Think(what Words can't reach) His Praiſe! 
Who without Blood has Crown'd our K1Ne vwith Bates, 
Brought.from Three ( onquer d Nations: Which now He 
Holds in Subzeion, but to keepthem Free: 
Even from that Yoke of Bondage, which of late 


So Gall'd our Necks; whilſt That, they calld a State, 
Was 


s ( 


(5) 
Was nought but Madmen fitting at the Helme: 
'T was a Great Bedlam, which is now a Realme. 
Worſe then Egyptian Bondage This, to be 
The Su5jes of the Popularity: 
And thoſe ſo Giddy-headed oo, that none 
Knew what to Do, or whatto leave Vndone. 
Eachliccle Writer ev'ry week brings in 
His Forme of Government: as if 'thad bin 
Not hacder to nevwv Mould a Kingdome, then 
To get 4 Standiſh, and to make a Pen. 
Nay HEYVSON, andthelike Mechanicks Prate 
Like the Supporters of a Ruinous State, 
As if they thought it were no more to doe 
To Frame a State, then'tis to make a Shoe , 
But thoſe Mad Times are paſt, and nov we are 
Even Reſcud from the Sword withouta War. 
Without a VVar Great { H ARLES His Kingdomes 
(VVon: 
Thus ſtraight, when Gop wil Have, the Thing is 
(Done. 
And aovwv, Bleſt Prince, fith by Your Suffrmss You 


. Havemade the YVorld to know what You can Doe 
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Jn Better Times, who Did ſo well in 17: 

Still Conqu'ring all thoſe Paſſions, vyhich do Still 
Invade th' Opprefl: No Fear, or Anger could 
Caſt your Brave Soulein an Ynchriſtian Moald, 
In all Your Wrones, and Danger:, ſtill your Mind 
Wasto Religion, Inſtice, GOD, Inclin'd, 
Nay vvhen ſome Griefs, and Troubles needs muſt come 
To get, Great St, in Your large Breaſt ſome roome, 
Your Mind ſtands Firme, & all rough thoughts Outbraves; 
Like Rocks Unmoyv d vvith the moſt Boiſtrous Waves, 
Since Y ow by Suffring Thus, have made us knovy 
The True Height of Your Soul O, may vve Boy, 
11 a deep Senſe of our Felicitie, 
To Heaven firſt, nextto Your ſelfe, our Knee. 
Oh, may vve Thankfull be, and ſing His Praiſe, 
Who forour (ypreſſnovy has giv'n us Baies- 
May vve give GOD. and C ASAR Alltheir Due, 
And Him Obey fill, in Obeying You. 
With Tears of Joy that You are nov Come in, 
And Sorrow that your M ATES TT has bin 
So long Time 4bſent, vve vyould make a Floud 
To jpaſh this Laxp, Staind vvith- Your FaTaz Rs Dlonds 

on VVho, 


(7) 


Who, both in Life and Death ſo Conqu'ring Fate, 
Was ne're YVuhappy, though Yufortunate: 

What Glory gain'd He by His Sufferings? 

He Liv'd, and Dy 'd,ceven like the King os Xixs. 
O may You Guide us, as He would have done, 

Had ve not Ras into Rebellion, 

May You Live Thoſe Great Things, He VVrote; and Be 
Your Selfe A New Et«av Batlalkn, 

To His Great Praiſe may You ſtill Adde Your Own , 
;Till You Change This for an Eternall (ROYYN, 


_—_— 


HIS EXCELL ENCY. v 4 
THELORD GENERAL 
 MONCK 


April 18.1 560. 


*XOE on, Wiſe $7R, and make Your Selfe The GRE AT, 
+ By Conqu'ring Thoſe , whom You Diſdaine to Beat, 
What Wonder will Your 3loodleſſe Triumphs gaine ! 

Tauxzz Kincpomas Conquer d, and not One Man Slain ? 
Your Yaloxr thus, with Matchlefle Prudexce, can 

Diſtroy the F'0 E, and yernot Hurt the Mas : 
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We &.ong 40 (ee<he-Time, when You UAppeare men 18 1ag 
To Be, what Gogd Men Hope, what Others Fear - H 
That This Park C H A 9.5. of Aﬀaires may be 

Ke wands of 'the-ſnfanty 
Of bee RE EATtos NN ; which began in Night : 
Confuſs zon Brought forth order, Dar fneſſ e Light . 
Truſt not in Your owne Strength : be ſure to Doe 
Whar HonoK, JL ao and Conſchence ids Youto : 
So You may Juſlly Hope, that H Z , whoſe Hand 
Has Set You tp 5 will give You Poyer.to- Stand. 
Stand, NOBLE $1R, that Our B#d Necks may be 


—N uaquam Libert as gratior extat 


Rais'd by Your Lang co quc,Old , Liber  Quamſub RegerPio—-=Claud. 
Then, ENGL AND' S Maurning turn'd to Joy, We'll-Sing : 


crouwns ErL/FEHARLES! But MONCK Re- 
viv'd the KING. 


ad 


